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a ritalienne, exercised the same apostleship;
Sismondi and Bonstetten; young Guizot, who
was merely a passer-by, but made a deep im-
pression by his beautiful voice in reciting by
heart the philippics of Chateaubriand: " It is
in vain that Nero prospers; Tacitus is already
born to the empire! " and lastly, Schlegel, the
intellectual factotum of the household, and
Benjamin Constant, the capricious tenor of
this rare company of intellectual artists.

Madame de Stael made a great, effort to
keep them all in harmony and to make each
one do his part in the concert. The task was
not an easy one; they were rivals at all points,
and Corinne's favor must be most delicately
bestowed. Benjamin detested Schlegel; in his
notes he makes him out a grotesque and
vulgar German pedant. Schlegel had a con-
tempt for Benjamin, and looked askance at
Sismondi, who in turn considered him a fool.
Madame de Stael showed herself full of solici-
tude for them; she flattered them, sought
opportunity to make them shine, and soothed
their wounded vanities. But whether they
would or no, they must contribute to amuse her,
must be always ready with a reply, must be
always ready to talk, and always disposed at
any hour to strike off sparks. She was kind
but exacting, imperious and absorbing, like another wayand color, but they reflect, asa
